he Southern Herald

LIBERTY, MISSISSIPPIL, FRIDAY NOVEMBER 5, 1915.

L yOoL. XLX.

r I boring house. One I bittng her shawl,
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Ing last?"

Y- 1 We are ordered Into the cellurs. A : lek
¥ fo wa;yﬂ\?:mt;la Desoribed German aeroplane i there to direct | Practically Closed to Visitors of

the enemy's firing We have been i i
seen—ihis time we hava to go through Every Nationality.
. the shells—they will finlsh us now.
wslon of the Blind Soldlers |Our only hopo 18 speed. Ona shell| -
Letves an Impression of the Aw. has burst 80 yards from the car. An-| The Gondola and the Pigeons of St
{ul Hideousness of War That other is sent ahead—it has struck a| Mark's 8quare, the City's Two Chief
Cin Never Bs Effaced. farm, and the farm blazes up in pil- Characteristics, Threatened —i
Inrs of smoke and fire. My chauffeur With Destruction, Most of us bellave what we are told.
drives right through it—on and on L. - It you tell & child s le, it will-believe
"kiehfnﬂrtl:l;yor llithllulll:g{ - By CAMILLO CIANFARRA.  |it &8 readily as the truth very often.
' ceased firing? gha —_ - : 1f you tel on 3
hear those shells for days and days. verflt:;t::tth:;?lt: :‘:;r:::::':d m,;.lbealtlrsn:li?ni':,;:f; ;;.lﬂﬁw Walter Elston, idly engrossed in where fn s vicinity.
B rant DNrS BAtm U [ nm too tired even to be tired. All s whlcl’x (hn aitiiiion ol mmlﬁ lleve you, very probably, and be caré. watching & conventional country hn{:‘ Just as he was starting
i importe ¥ on—this | ulong the roud the troops are moving. 3 h‘ 2 ts of | 1l mot t- touch the pan, although it auction scepe, fixed his eye upom 8| . 1041vg 4 the world, Ittle
My next balting place. Bvery house | They are so covered with dust they | PFOSIess, and tho requiremedtd of)y.pw oia go it fy with the lore af | 125 speaker, Bomething In the sad | ,pper vun gut and insisted
W sooupied by soldlers, evary bullding | might be Asiatics, and the sun has modern life have heaped on Venlco ceoking—most of us bellsve ft. take it drooping face, the half-broken WLLET:| . . win,  The tiny lad was
B importance 1s turned into & hos- | browned them to & maniness a wom. | 204 her unique guaint beauty, those 4 o ; unce, as if the man Was in #orrow or o' '
% resulting from war are practically the | f0F Branted. It has desosnded to us, thatlo, fise| orvion's vl s
/| = an cannot fall to admire. it has b d by others. And paln, gwakened his sympathetic n “Jump {n,” he ardered and the L
B8 neir the front there are cases| It was a curious visit. | was glad 1| ¥Orst, as they threaten to destroy fow ot SER.La) lto g G clvos to | 1ure magically. juvenile was promptly at his side.
Sijch necd all the selence of the |went. But how strange they look.|'V° of Venice's chief characteristics, Dﬂ?\f: 13: :.’.f,f;r I ) He stood silent and watchful, deeply | © gy wherg the rond turned
ol nurse to pull them through. |thess dwellers in tho bowels of the | ‘e Sondola and the pigeons =N 80 it 16 that we beat eggs With a interested, as from an old-time WOID | 4¢ o gy who j
jan unnerved almost to madness, men | earth. In one trench is a roaf of hur- Mark's square. vt faborloral & tah 10 wallet the owner of the horse drew
B0 mistake all the male staff for the | dles, covered with leaves, which upens | Venice saw hor last brilllant season | =t 0 :;!nl'l’ ain hwe “J have | TS the'bae bill it contained, evidently
Mmy—ono has only to listen to the |and shuts lke the fairy-book trap-|!n the apring of 1014, ~As to the sume | 20 :n :’fl l);ee': By S h: o | 18 last, and with & algh handed it to
Sivings of these poor men to know |door; there is a mud and hurdle seat, | Mer bathing season, it was hastily In- | o ldo % :;:' “’l:“:'a wl:h the auctionesr,
femothing of tho straln of war on |on which letters are being written to | terrupted at its beight by the sudden | 7 mrko ul'; mt m m::oatan “Sorry, Mr, Young," spoke the lat-
fhe those loved ones left behind. outbreak of hostilities. Owing to ber | & 0 T8 v e e ey are | 17 “Dut this is an oft day, it secmi.
LI wad taken to the eye ward to see And they are all so well and happy position, to thie fact that she passeates not. That ;ar :h“d hl;?r. t ey'm Bring Sa0y{oot B10uRS ARt Sty
i operations there. Of all the hor-|and confident, these soldlers, and so | "¢ Of the most important military ar- okret). & ks who ;: i urla ted | 80d We'll try it without extra charge,
Ghere of war, [ not this the worst? 1|courteous and so manly. Can it be [ 8e08ls of Italy and that she n the | o0 O ot oxks. ;:'"’hmm;m o | Your price is pretty steep, but the anl-
Bave seen jaws smashod beyond ree- | possible they are the Parisians we |08t of the marifime defense of the by " 52 :ﬂn ”"lp'k hw V‘We mal’s worth It
on—human beings Who had for-| knaw only a year ago? The ordering | Adrintic, the city has gince then beea mlmu‘;c < ‘:; . ._ml- ‘h‘:];‘:h“tl::: “Yes, | can't possibly do with less
pn their very names—men who |out of the pale, undersizod males, who mf;:m‘lg closed fo visitors of every | FR'C 008 K6 work & . than » hundred and ffty dollars.” : |
live to a ripe old age and never|lounge nlong the boulevards; the tak- s : r, Yo a subduad tone, ascending ine that
anything in com;lgon with the|ing Isram lhu‘ cifes, drawing rooms :[:1‘:1 Alter Italy's Intervention, Venice be | Another thing we have believed for 5 o P el b |

. “It's & matter of 1fe and death.” led to the old condemnsd wooden
st lfo. going on around them: but | theater wings the idle youth of the |3me a sort of Asiatio forbidden city, | Jears 18 that gelatin, it boiled, would | Ty 00" Fiston followed tae last | bridge. Littlo Artle was tugging at
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By CHARLES GRAHAM ROSS,
e —— i ———
But There Are Many New Ways of

~ Gooking Th erio “Fifty."
Thoss Tht:tH::B:e‘:'lpl.]:n; in |, ‘Do you bear? Wtty, bid. Do I
UseFisre Are B Fov hear five? All right, sir. And seven-
ty, Seventy-five? Thanks, Last
chanee, gentlemen. Seventy-five once,
twice—"
“I withiiraw the borse—I'1l pay the
pelling fee.”
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"= By GRACE ELLISON,
Morthern  France.—A little town
wtling in o wealth of trees—in peace

it 15 almost unheard of, now It
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ocossion of blind men, or men | country, and turning them Into dwell [ #nd not even Ithllans are ndmitted not jelly. It will. Holling does not| . .o"0 0 sny bridle loosely loo the lines s pony
”;inht be blind, has left an lm-|erc of tho forest and plain, with a without & sepeclul permit from the soem to aftect it—agaln, according to 053 his arm, he walked slowly 33:: fused to m&“t b ¢
{on of the hideousnoss of war |seuse of danger and duty, Is not this|commander in chief. This permit, tureful experimentation, from the bartering crowd. At the road | Then suddenly s quick gasp of .'
it cun never be effaced. the only side of war that 18 .olerable? | however, is only issued to those who | When Jelly, made of fruit julce and Elston, aftér a rapid glance over the | alarm parted Histon's 1ips, The pony b -
"Hore is a brilliant young leutenant. _——— can prove to the satisfaction of the | Buser, will not jelly, it sometimes| . a4 4ni;el, stepped up to him. | had gained the bridge. He saw the
Uiis father was only a conclerge. but| JOHN D.. JR.. IN OVERALLS inquisitarial authorities that they have | Deeds less sugar, rather than MOTe= |, . )0 nointg of the horse sttracted | animal's frout hoofa sink through:
s worked and saved to give his son n okt legitimate business to transact within | that is to say, there is so much SUERF | ) "oy ggaln ho traced some deep | rotten plank, the phaeton twm over
ghunce, The son has gone through the city boundaries, and |8 invariably | that & thick sirup instead,of a Jelly | Loy oopady under the words he had | on its side. It spilled out the mermy
yith fylng colora—now he 8 bilnd temporary. Idleys, euriosity mongers, | Fesults, and so more rult juloe MUst| o,y pupy, little driver. With a oy
B was Iying In the officers' ward and the socalled lovers of lh‘:dli'"’“:" be :::&‘;:“b:;’;'lg 'L':f ”f':: '?t“::" sot | “Excuse me be snid fn an offhand | Elston saw hls brother g0
0 I saw him—the ward was dark esque, are inexorably excluded. 8, prick— :

manner, but courtoously. “I didu't get | through a bresk in the planking twen-
, for there ware: others suffering,

He had in his hand a portrait of

little girl he hod never seen.
#0nly take off the bandage an Instant,
bt I may look at my little girl," he
Wlesded. “l dare not,” ansvered the

e, Who will have the courage
S0 tell him the truth?

i poor man has como that day from
e tranches—the blood 1s atlll on his
lte—hls cyes are bandaged. An old
At loads him in, and the nurse pre-
‘pares him for the examination. One
ks the answer on the doctor's face—

§, blind—one after another. One
not think—the horror of It all
Bemy to numb éne's very soul,

‘We have started early, for wa have
0 Iar to go and we are stopped; It
B another examination of nur papers.
Bt whe is speaking? Volces seem
1o be beside me In the car! What
i lhis mystery? | listen carefully,
mhen suddenly two officers pop up

m underground and disappear, The
: d, uncenny idea trench war Ia!
It floes not somehow seem falr and

5

Forgetting for the time that ha was
the most powerful young man in in
dustry in America, John D, Rockefel

to the newspaper men—well, Admiral
Cutinellf regarda them ns the most
undesirable of all, whether they be
Italians or from the allied countries,

The first result of the stringent
measures adopted by the military au
thoritles concerning the sojourn of)
foreigners, was & general closlng of
all' large hoteis and the transforming
of the Lide into & sort of huge sanl-
tarium where thousands of conva
lescing soldlers now baik In the sun
wrapped In long white tunics and
await the time for returning to the
front “to finish the job.” With the
hotels scores of curlo, Ince and other
shops closed to save exponses while
walting for the return of the good
times,

But those who have sufferod :nost
from the abgence of visitors are the
thousands of pigeons nestling In _the
bulldings and towers of Venlee's fa-
mous square. It is a well-known fact
that the few pounds of Indian corn
the municipality provides for thelr
maintenance are anything but suffi-
cient properly to nourish the poor
creatures, and that It was the charity

necessary to have cold oll and eggs,
howls and spoon for making may-
ounalse. What is necessary is nunl-
farmity of temperature, If the ofl hoa
been standing in the temperature of
the room, let the eggs and bowl stand
therg until they are all Approximately
of the same temperature. 1f the oll bas
been next to the lce, put the bowl, the
spoon or beater and the egg there te
become equally cold.

Baked Custard.

Four cupluls gealded milk, six eggs,
one-half cupful sugar, one-fourth tea-
spoonful salt, few gratings of nutmeg.
Heat egen slightly, add sugar and salt,
pour on slowly scalded milk, straln
In buttered mold, set in pan of hot wa-
ter. Bprinkle with nutmeg and bake
in & slow oven until firm—which may
be readily determined by running a
silver knife through custard. If knlfe
comes out clear custard is done. Dur
ing baking care must be taken that
water surrounding mold does not reach
bolling point, or custard will whey.
Hggs and milk in combination must

a chance to bid on your horse. What's
tha price, air?”

“Baventy-five was the top bld,” an-
swered the old man, “but 1 want

“Doclle?" questioned Elston, examin-
ing the teeth of the animal,

(lentle as o kitton, with one who
knows hla temper—whirlwind under a

ty fest down into the water below, .

It was n steep descant at.
near to the bridge, but down
ciine Elston flaw, ra
Thon he lost his :
struck a shelf of slaté, and, with

lost view of Artle being borne swiltly

down tho stream, Elston lost
solousness

It was fifteen minutes later wh
Flston roused up, He ran hatlets
down the stream, in anguished dis
tress scanning Its surface, .

“Too Iate!" his bloodless lps re-
peated. “Oh, Arthur! Arthur!®

Turning a bend, ne mude out &
ure, that of a fair young girl in dreip
ping, clinging garments, standing near
o littla copss. Heneath a tree near
by was a horse, panting and water
flecked, Inatantly Wlaton recognized
the animal—it wea Snowfoot,

The girl ran towards him, her face
colorless, her éyes filled with an In-
tense asnxiety.

“You are the dootor!™ she. oried,
selsing hin arm impetuously, “Come
quick! T bave done all I could for

DRIGOGROR &%/ 8: 11, TEREETEVIN: the little fellow, but 1 halled & man
to hurry aftar you, fearing—"

“My brother!” cried Histon, look-
ing beyond her and observing = 1lit-
tle stlent form outstretched on the
green sward. Then he way on his

IAro.
. We have to pags along the road |ler, Jr, son of the great Standard Ol

| It in former years
feh the French soldiers have chris- | magnate, dressed In & suit of overalls of the tonrists which ip foemiep ¥

and at all seasons provided them with Chicken Gallosch.
“the Jaws of Desth.,” A young|8nd went down into the coal mines of | o 40 iinl food, 9 Cist Into dice two medlum-sized raw

) on the way tells us the Germana | Trinidad to see for himself under what | © ) Ton s oondolas and the gondo- | botatoes, Put Into frying pan two ta
pr everyone who goes up that | conditions his men labored, and to lnt- liers, they have suffered terribly from | blespoontuls olive oil..and when hol
d—perbaps wo shall bo the excep- | Vestigate the causes of tho gresti .. ... .ng their fate resombles much | 0dd the potato dice. Str to keep

Up the narrow, stony passage | strike which practically caused elvil

plow our way—Il by any chance
oar stops wo are Hnished—yet if

war in Colorado.

GETS LEGACY AND WINS BET

that of :Le plgeons. It was tho tour
ist and the wealthy visitor who pat
ronized the gondoller, and thelr ab-
sence from the city for more than a

from burning, and cook five minutes.
Then add o dash of paprika, a cupful
of bolling water, & crushed clove of
garlle, & cupful of cold cooked chick-

“Off His Feed," the Houstler at the

kneea beside the limp prostrate form,
uttering his ardent delight as he not-

ed that Artlo was breathing regular
Iy, although with closed eyes and pal-

89 00 ulckly<we shall mike & Elston Place Told Its Master. | yid oo
i of dust, As It 1s we are part year hn. compelled scores of gondola | en, and galt to taste, Cover and cook
#0d parcel of the dusty landscape. 1| Akron Man Recelves a Bequest of | proprietors to go out of business and | until the potatoes are done, stirring | wicked whip lash, My daughter's| The d?ﬂt‘f sent for arrived a fow
s6e) my cyes on the encmy’'s lines, $5,700 From Germany In Spite sell thelr outfit at n saerifice, frequently. horse, sir, but we've got to part with mlnulﬁ: ::nr. Artie had heen rescued
Wand on we go till we bave turned the of the War. The gondoller, the thickset, sun him! It is the price of her mother's | from the river just In time, and it was
ferer and are safe again for a while. — burned, musenlar specimgn of human. Cauliflower Salad, Nfe, An oparatioh or desath, the doc- Snowfoot, tirged Inta the stream br
On and on we go—more and move| Akrom, O.—Charles Quast of this | ity, that sest the gonddfa skimiging Trim and bofl one firm head of | tor seys, and they won't move with- :’hﬂhﬂ"mg lﬂi’- *:'0‘::‘1 borne both
inctly {s the firing heard. Where | city has recelved a bequest of $5,700, | 20 yards over tho glassy surface at | fresh caulifiower In fair water unti] |out the money in adv:ncu. uck to the shore In safety.
A9 we? Wo are on a helght, and sud- | n share of his parents’ estate lo Gor- | every stroke of the long oar, has dis | tender, but do not allow It to boll soft “I'll take Snowfoot,” announced El| And then, embarrasied, but with
denly we discover an artillery duel 18 | many. He has thereby won. a $10 | appeared with the mobilization, and Is | Remove from the fire and drain | ston quietly, soma mhm&afu to the situation
g place in the trenches near by— | bet, now either at the front or serving on | When cold slice thinly then allow to| An expression of rellef, gratitude, | ROW, Mise Edl oung explained m.,g
tronches are ublaze, shells are| Since the death of ki3 parents sev-[one of the menof-war crulsing the marinate one hour In highly seasoned | joy crossed the face of Robort Young | ber desire lo retirn the truant Snow-
(Mimting on all sides, They are going | eral months ago Quast has been en: Adriatie. Only & few old ones are | Fronch dressing.  When ready to|as the crisp bank notes were coutited foot had brought her to the sceme of
bombird the hill, The tocsin has | deayoring to gat his share of the es- left, and the vigitor who now crouses | serve drain and lay on fresh lettuce fnto his trembling hand. FHis tears | the mccldent just in tlml. _
Mready sounded, and all the inhabl | tate. A friend, John Ritzman, bet the Grand canal (s painfully Impressed | leaves, sprinkle with pepper. Place a | fell upon them. He tried to thank El-| *You l'llml take Bnowfoot as a
Mils sre in the cellara. A group of | him §10 that he would never get the by the small number -f gondolas in | heaping tablespoonful of mayounalse | ston, just mannged to ask his name | glad gift, insisted Wiston, when Miss
8 women rush out from & neigh: | money because of the war. service. on top of each portion, and hurried away as though a new | Young spoke of reta¥iing home.
hope in life was giving him wings, “You must take my lonely self and
A girl for your owner, eh?* chat- | little Artie, who talks of you all day
Rice Chicken Ple, tered Blston lightly to Snowfoot. |long,” he nided, after & manth of
Hofl untll tender one chicken or a | “Then we'll treat you gently, my | closer fond acyuaintance, and Edith
good fowl, barely covering with wa- friend,” and Snowfoot seemed to mo- | could not #ay him nay.
TEN MINNIES CLAIM HOARD ter; remove And boil two cupfuls of | €ept the words as a guaranty of good | (Copyright, 15, by W. G. Chapman)
oy Spry Veteran? rice fn the same water; salt whilp | fith and went along the road giving et VT
4 — Marahall, Mo—Ten Minnle Reaw Tie pofling; put the rice into a dish ang | Elston no troubls,
' Olnclonatl, — Martha Washington, | beaus already have made claim to the | Portland. Ore—Jereminl Paulsell, | stir in one tesspoonful of butter, ons | At a crons path, however, His atops
l8ged neventy:two, a former slave, has | $20,000 n gold coin and nuggeta dug ninetynine years old, bas taken out | gnd ope-quarter cupfuls of hot milk | grew hait. He extended his faoe down
enralled In the West night high | up at the home of Charles Resubeau,|s lcense to hunt blg game. He | ggd two beaten eggs; scuson with | ita shaded lengthy Snowfoot was say-
thool hero. She has been attending | s recluse, whose will 10ft tho treasure | claimed a free llcenss by reason of | geit and pepper, pil & layer of chiek- | Ing farewall to old famillar scenes!
svening olasses from the first year | to Minnle Reaubeau, s niece. his bolng & Civil war veteran. on In & baking dish rnd then a layer | “Of his feed,” the hostler at the
¥ have been organiged, 15 years| It was bellaved Renubeau had con-| “I don't take water from mny of | of rice, and #0 on, until the dish i | Elaton place told its master the next
180, and says shie will not quit until | siderable money, but no trace of It |these young fellows,” sald Mr, Paul | tull, having rice on top; dot with but | day.
he han boen awarded s diploma on | could be found until the recent flood | sall. ter and bake till brown. “Off himaslf!" was the report next
T ' washed sway the ol houss and ex-| He was born In Hamliton, Ind., Oc-
\The superintendent says one for per- | posed & corner of an iron box burled | tober 10, 1816. He enliated In the reg-
Btency will be given to her it mot under it ular army in 1634 and saw sarvice
anything else

y

L0 SLAVE 1N HIGH SCHOOL |broke. The cider Holmes ook e | HUNTS FOR BIG GAME AT 99

race In stralght heats
These Young Fellows,” Says

' L T T Water Fro f
Martha Washington, 72, of Cincinnatl, | don't Take Water From Any o

Resolves to Win Diploma on
Merit. .

day.

Snowfoot had pressed out one end of
To elght large apples, stowed very | the stable, too intelligent to arouse
through the Mexican and Civil' ware |soft and mashed fine, add one cuptul | suspicion by kicking his way out. A

Apple Omelet,

C————
Deaf, Twista Neck, Hn:;ch

A The “Old Man" Won. Troy, Kan.—Following an atl of
8mith Contre, Kan—At the rocent | typhold pneumonia, Frank HIgh, a
ith county falr a feature of the |young man ot this place, was totally

He expects to go hunting alone, of sugar and favor with nutmeg or | search in the nelghborhood revealed
cinpamon.  When cold stir in thres | no trace of the missing animal
well beaten aggs and one-ball teaspoon- | “Snowfoot got homesick and has
ful cornatarch dluo;nd I twao Lable | ROne wn:il:u:lm mistross,” deolded
? was froe-foral ore’ | deat for ten months and his doctors| Houston, Tex.—His consclence ppoontuls of milk Str well and bake | Elaton Iy,
ot Thres g’mu m:..':ﬂfm falled 1o belp him. A tow days ngo 1 | aroused by the recent Galveston bur | slowly for 20 minutes. Sefve hot. Then ho shrugged his shoulders
iy were represented by entries. a tussle with Zuck Balley, High's neck | ricans, an unnamaed Missourian bas e —— lightly, Snowfoot was his property,
ey were Bacon Holmes; his son, | got twisted and his hearing camo back | made restitution of $2.40 oblained at Household Hint. acquired by legal purchase, but XEi-
| {nstantly. . | the time of the storm of 1900, when | After bolling sull beef leave two o ston's fancy was pleassd to {magine
le falsoly ateted be was & victim and | three cooked carrots in the liquor | the delight of this unknown Mimm
g0 obtained fres transportation from | umtil cold. The carrols wifl absord | Young over the return of her eher
lestine to Longiew, Tex the salt s2d ho liguor will bo clesr, | fehod pet. i il .

StormeScared, Admits Fraud.

Children shouid
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